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TheTravedie af 


It mull not be with this. 

CrfjC You praife yoiufelfc,by laying defers ofiudgc- 
merit to mc :.but you patcht vp your £Xcij(jss. 

No'cfo,nocfo;, 
I know you could not Uclce,! am certnine on% 
Very neceffity of this thoughT,thac I 
Your P.arcrcet in the caulc 'gain ft which he fought 
Could not with graceful! eyes attend thoiv Warres 
Which fronted mine ownc peace. As for my wife, 
1 would you had her fpirir,in fuch another, 
The thkd och'wcrld is yours , which with a Snaffle, 
Youmaypace eafie,btu not lucha wife. 

Enobtr. Would we had at] luch wiues* that the men 
might g-jjo Warres with the women, 

A?t& So much vncinbablcjher Gtirboiles (Cafar) 
Made out of her impatience: wrrichnot wanted 
Shrodemflc of police to : 1 gceeuing grant, 
D d you too much difquicc, lor that you jmuftj 
But fay I could not htlpe it, 

C&fa r * I wrote toyoujvvhcn rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocker vp my Letters : and with taunts 
Did gibe my Mifiueout of audience. 

Ant. Sir, he fell vpon nie,cre admitted,then : 
Three Kings I had newly feafted ? and did want 
Of what I was i*th*morning -but next day 
I told him of my fclfe, which was as much 
At to haue askt him pardon* Let this Fellow 
Be nothing of our ftrife : if we contend 
Out ofourqueftion wipehim, 

Cafir. You haue broken the Article of your oath, 
whkh you (hall neucr haue tongue to charge ok with, 

L;p t Soft C#far r 

A*t* No Lepidtu, let him fpeake. 
The Honour is Sacred which he talks on now, 
Suppofing that Ihckc it; but on Cxfar, 
The Article of my oath. 

C&fir. To lend me Aim:s, and aide when I required 
ihem,the which you both denied. 

Anth* Neglected rather: 
And then when poyfoned houreshad bound me vp 
From mine owne knowledge, as ncercly as I may. 
He play the penitent to you. But minehoncfty, 
Shall not make poore my greatnefie^oi my power 
Worke Without it, Truth is, that Ftslma t 
To hauc mc out ofEgypt,made Wanes heere, 
Far whicb my felfe,thc ignorant motiae,do 
Sofarrea*kepardon,as befits mine Honour 
Tofloopein fucha cafe. 
- Ztp* *Ti$ Noble fpoken. 

Mece. ]fit might plcafe you,to enforee no further 
The griefes betweene ye: to forget them quite, 
Were to remember & that the prefent neede, 
Sp cakes to ationcyou* 

Worthily fpoken Mccmm* 

Enobar* Or if you borVow one another s Lone for the 
inftanr s you may when you beare no more word* of 
Pompey teturne it againe: you (ball haue time to wrangle 
in, when you haue nothing elfc to do. 

Anth* Thou art a Souldier jOnely fpeake no more* 

Emb. That trueth fhouid be Aleut, 1 had almoft for- 


go 


Antk. You wrong this prefencejherefore fpeake no 


more. 


Mmh, Go too then : your Confederate ftone* 
C&far* I do not much diflike the matter^but 
The manner of hisfpeech ; for't cannot be, 


We flialfrcmaine in fnendftiip^om cqnd^ Qil 
SodifFring jiuruirafts, Yctlfltncw^ 
What Hoopefhculd hold ys ftaunch fromedpet 
Arli'world : 1 would pcrfue it. 

Agri t Giue me leaue C^ptr* 
Cdfar, Speakt Agrippa* 
Agru Thou haft a Sifter by the Mothers fid* a a - 
Ottawa i Great Anthony is now a widdo ^ 

Ge/ar.Saynor,fay Ar*PP*tf a **P***rhniA 2^ 
proofs were well deferued orrafhnefle, 7 *' otir 

Anth. I am not marryed CaOtr ; let me h*^* 'it 
further fpeake, 

Agrt. To hold you in perpetuall flmitic, 
To make you Brothers, and to knh your heaf \% 
With an vn^flipping knot>takc Amhsny } 
OftfiHia to his wife ; whofe beauty claim es 
No worfe a husband then the be ft of men ; whofe 
Vettue,ahd whofe generall graces, fpeake 
That which none die can vttcr. By this marriape 
All little Ieioufies which now feenie great, * 
Aod all great fcares, which now import their din ficrSt 
Would then be nothing. Truth's would be tales 
Where now halfc tales be truth's i herloue to both 
Would each to other, and all loues to both 
Draw after her* Pardon what I bane fpojfee, 
For 'tis a ftu died not $ prefent thought, 
By duty ruminated* 

Antk. Will Ge/ir fpeake? 

Cdfir* Not till he heares how Antkmj \% loucht 
With what is fpoke already. 

Anth* What power is in Agrifp^^ 
If I would fay Agrippa be a fo a 
To make this good? 

C&f* r < The power of Ctfar , 
And his power ,vn to Ottawa. 

Ambt May I neucr 
(To this good purpofe,that fofaircly fbewej) 
Dreame cf impediment ;let mc haue thy hand 
Further this aft of Grace : and from this hour^ 
The heart of Brothers gouerne in our Loues, 
And fway our great Defigncs. 

Cifi/ir, There'* my hand; 
A Sifter I bequeath you,whomnoBrothir 
Did euer loue fo deere!y. Let her Hue 
To joyne our kingdomes,and our hearts, and newer 
Flieciff ourLoue* againe. 

Lfpn Happily^ Amen. * 

A&tA did not think to draw my Sword 'gainft Psmpq, 
For he hath laid flrange courtcfieSjand great 
Oflatevponme. I muft thankehimonely, 
Lcaft my remembrance^ftiflfer ill report s 
At hecleof that, defie him* 

\Ltfu Time cals vpon's, 
OfvsmoftPra^prefently be fought, 
Or el fc be feekesout v** 

Amb, Where lies he? 

CdftK About the Mount-M?fefl?» 

Aatb, Whatishisftrengthbyland? 

C*fmr+ Gieat,andencreafings 
But by Sea he is arj abfolute Matter 

Anth. So is the Fame, 
Wuuld we had Ipoke together. Hall m far 
Y<t ere we put ourfelues jn Arme%difpit<hfie 
Th c bufinefle we haue talkt vu 

Caf/tr* With moft giadneffe, 
And do inuite you to my Sifters view* 


Wtie- 


qjf Kthony and Qeopatra* 


Whether ftraight He lead you/ 
Anth, Let vs Ltpifou not lacte your eoftipanie* 
tip* H^bltAmhm^mt fickeiicffc fiiould dctitne 

Manet En&tArhm>Agripp*yMtffi4i* 
Welcome from /Egypt Sir, 
Srf&m Halfe the heart oiC^fkr^ worthy Mcccnts. My 
honourable Friend Agrtpp** 
tsfgri* Goad £xebar&ito * 

We haue caufe robe glsd^thar matters are fo 
well difgefted : you ftaid wsll by't W Eg) T P r ' 

Znob. 1 Sir, we did flecpe day out ofcounccnaunce : 
and made the night lighc.wuh drinking* 

Meet. Eight Wiltle-Boares roikd whole at a break- 
fafl : and but twehie per Tons there. Is t&iYtruc? 

fjw.This was but n<.a Flyc by an Eagle.- we had much 
more monftrous matter of Feaft, which worthily defer- 
red noting. 

jte&cnat* She s a moft triumphanr Lady, if report be 
fquaretoher. 

Emk When fliefirft met^r^ Anthony , fbcpurft 
vp his heart ?pon the Riuer of Sidnis. 

Agri* There (he appcar'd indeed ; or my reporter de- 
uis'dwell for her* 

Ene. I will tell you, 
The Barge fhe fat in, like a burnifbt Throne 
Burnt on the water : the Poope was beaten Gold, 
purple the S ailes :and fo perfumed that 
The Windes were Louc-fickc. 
With them the Owers were Siluer s 
Which to the tune of Flutes kept ftroke,and made 
The water which they beate,to f^dlow fafler; 
As amorous of their flrokei. For her ow&e perfonj 
it beggerd all difcription^flie did lye 
In hcrPauillion,cloth ofGold.ofTiffue, 
OVe-picluring tB*t Venns,wherc we fee 
The fancie out- worke Nature. On each fide her, 
Stood pretty Dimpled Boyesjtkefmilbg Cupids, 
With ditterscoulour'd Fannes whofe wtnde did iceme, 
To gloue the delicate checkes which they did coole, 
And what they vnjdid did- 

A grip* Oh rare for Antbmj \ 

Ens. HerGentlcwomanJiketheNercidetj 
So many Mer-maides tended her i'th'eyes, 
And made cheir bends adornings. At the Helme* 
Afeeming Mer-maide fteeres : The Silken Tackle, 
Swell with the touches ofthofc Flower-foft hands, 
That y are iy frame the office, From the Barge 
A ftrangr inuifible perfume hits the fenfc" 
Of the adiacent Wharfcs. The Cttty caft 
Her people out vpon her ; and Anthgny 
EuthronM i'th'Market-placetdid fitalone^ 
Whiflingto^h'ayrc : which but for vacancie^ 
Had gone to ga^eon Clt&pmr too, 
And made a gap in Nature. 

Agru RareEgiptian. 

Vpon herhnding,^f^M/fcnttohcr, 
limited her to Supper : fhe rep!yed t 
Jt fhouid be better^hc became her gueft* 
Which (he cntreated,our Courteous Anthony f 
Whom nere the word of no woman hard fpf ike, 
Being barbet*d ten times o*re,goesio thcFeafti 
And for his ordinary, paies his heart, 
For what his eyes e ate onely, 
Agri, Roy ail Wench: 


\ 


She made great C&f&r Jay his Sword to bed, 
He ploughed her* and Hie cropt. 

£*o. I faw her once 
H Jp forty Paces through the publicke (treere, 
And haoing loft her breath^fiicfpolrejandpantedj 
Thar Ihcdid makedefe^perfeaion* 
And breathleiTc {>owre breath forth*. 

Mece. . Now ^A^ ( muftIeaucberTtterIy> 
£w fr Ncuerhc will not 
Age cannot wither her> nor cuflome ftale 
Hlc infinite variety: o^her women cloy 
The appetites they feede^bne (Uc makes hungry, 
Where moftfhefarbfles. For vildeft things 
Become themfelucs in her,rhai the holy Pricfls 
Bleflc h:r,whenfhei<RiggiA. 

M*cc jf Beauty ,Waedonie,Mode0y,caijfett le 
The heart of Anthony is 
A bleffcd Lottery to him. , 

Agtfp, Let vsgo, Good lLnd^rhm % m^x your felfc 
my guettjwhiift you sbidchecre, 

£nv* Humbly Sir I tlunke you. Excwt 

Ettt*r A>t£bi>ify>C<sfsr 7 OEtdtti* btt&etm tktm. 

Anth. The worId,and my great office, will 
Sometimes dcuide me from your bofome* 

All which time 3 beforetheGod£ my knee (tall 
bo we my prayers to them for you. 

Amh* Goodnight Sir. My Otitis 
Read not my blcnufhes in the wotldsreport ; 
I haue not kept my fqusre 3 but that to com » 
Shall all be done by th'Rule :gooct night defii Lady ; 
Good night Sir, 

C&Jkr* Goodnight. Exit, 
Enter Sooth fmtr* 

Anth. Now firrah ; you d© w lfh your fclfe in Egypt ? 

Sooth. Would I had ncue^ come from Eneiue,noi you 
thither. 

Ant. If you ean, your reafon ? 

SootkX fee it in my motion ;hauc it not in my totigtie, 
But yet hie you to Egypt againe. 

A*th*. Say to me^ whofe Fortunes fh all rife blgher 
C£fars or mine? 

S^r.C^rjTlurefarefoh^iJ^^ftay not by hisfiae 
Thy Dxmon that thy fpkit which kcepes thee^is 
Noblc,Couragious,high vnma:chable ? 
Where Ctftrs is not. But neere him,thy Angell 
Becomes a feare : asbeing o're-powi:'d,tlicref6re' 
Make fpace enough betweenc you. 

Anth, Spcake this no more. 

Sooth, To none but thee no more but: when to thee f 
if thou doft play with him at any game. 
Thou artfuretoloofe : And of that N-tiirall luck e t 
He beats chec'gainft the oddof. Thy Lufler thickens p 
When he fhines by ; I fay againCjthy fpirit 
Is all affraid to gouerne theencetc him; 
Rut 'hi alway 'm Noble, 
Anth* Gee thee gone: 
Say to Vtnt'tgim I would fpeake witbhim* E xit * 
He fliall to Parthia,be ic Art or hap, 
He hath fpoken true, fhe very Dice obfybiffi* 
A tid in our fports my better cunning fatnit , 
Vnder his chance, if we draw lotshcfpeedtv 
His Cocks do winne the Birtaile^flill of minc^ 
When it is all to naught : arid bis Qtiaileseucr 
Beate mine(in boopt) at odd's, I will to Egypte: 

Acdj 
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